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Once upon a time there was a very proud 
crow. 


One day, as he was sitting on the bank of a 
very wide river, he saw a flock of geese fly 
to the bank. 


He said, “Ha! Look at those geese, they can't 
fly half as gracefully as I!” 
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The geese landed near him. One goose looked 
at him and politely said, “Hello Mr. Crow, 
how do you do?” 


He turned to the goose and said in a vain 
voice, “Hello! I see that you all are a bunch 
of clumsy fliers! Would you like me to teach 
you to fly?” 
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The goose was very offended by the 
crows remark and said, “No thank you! 
Our wings serve us well and we don't 
need to be taught to fly!” 
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The crow laughed and said, “Well you can 
fly! But it's quite a clumsy way to fly. You 
can't do somersaults or glide in the breeze! 
Here let me show you how well I fly!” 
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The crow then flapped his wings and flew, 
doing somersaults and gliding in the air. 


He then said, “See how well I fly! I challenge 
you to a flying competition.” 
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The goose said, “Fine! I accept your challenge.” 


He then rose into the air and began flying. The 
crow followed making nasty remarks about the 
goose. 
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The goose ignored the crow and flew on. 


He flew and he flew and soon they were so 
far over the river that they could not see 
even a speck of land below. 
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The crow began to get tired and started flying 
lower and lower. The goose on the other hand 
kept flying. 


He turned to the crow and said, “Wow! Mr. 
Crow is that another trick of yours to fly so 
close to the water?” 
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The crow was losing his strength fast 
and said, “No brother, I can fly no more. 
I'm going to drown if I don't have some 
rest. Please help me!” 
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The goose felt sorry for the crow and so, he 
carried the crow on his back to the bank of the 
river. 


The crow lay gratefully and said, “Thank you 
for saving my life brother goose! I'm very 
sorry for being so rude and proud. I hope you 
will forgive me.” 
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The goose said, “I hope you realize that 
though I may not be able to do tricks, my 
wings serve me in a very different way. I 
will forgive you if you promise never to be 
overcome by your pride.” 


Ta Usd Ted — "TTT each Heach 

HNAMAD Hoa. Text Ua tera Atos 
UT Wed Akad. sa aiftet F get ceata 
TSSTUI, PAST AMS HAT FEU TETHT 








The crow promised to remain humble and 
said, “Thank you for teaching me that we all 
have our own limitations. I will always 
remember this!” 


The goose forgave him and they became good 
friends. 
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Humility and the need to know our limitations are some of the most important values 
in life. The proud crow learnt them the difficult way...What about you? 
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